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fcical criticism with which they seemed unacquainted, and a
little surprised.

* Should we place it,' I asked, * "before painting ?'
'Before  scene-painting  certainly,'   said the droll, in a

hoarse, thick voice ; * for it naturally takes its place there.'
11 never knew but one painter/ said the old mother, c and

therefore I cannot give an opinion.'
The manager was quite silent.

* All employments are equally disgusting/ said the young
man.

1 On further reflection/ I continued, * it appears to me

that if we examine'------But here the white girl pinched

me so severely under the table that I could not contain
myself, and I was obliged to call out. All stared, and she
looked quite demure, as if nothing had happened.

After this all was merriment, fun, and frolic. The girls
pelted the droll with plums, and he unfurled an umbrella to
protect himself. I assisted them in the attack. The young
man lighted his pipe and walked off. The old mother in
vain proclaimed silence. I had taken too much wine, and
for the first time in my life. All of a sudden I felt the trees
dancing and whirling round. I took another bumper to set
myself right. In a few minutes I fell down quite flat, and
remember nothing more.

CHAPTER XVI.

1J MUST get out.    I am so hot.*

* You shall not/ said Thalia.

* I must, I must.    I am so very hot.*

* Will you desert me!' exclaimed Melpomene.

* Oh ! how hot I am.    Pray let me out,'

' "No one can get out at night/ said the dark girl earn*